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PREFACE 

Dictation Day by Day is published with the hope 
that it may appeal to the teacher of the average child. 
A careful supervision of the work of little children has 
led the writer to believe that too much is often attempted 
during the first few years of a child's life. In the large 
cities, the standard cannot be what a few children, 
under exceptional circumstances, are able to accomplish, 
but what the child of ordinary capacity is able to master. 
Therefore the first principle of these books is absolute 
Simplicity, A second principle that finds expression 
here is Repetition, All small, troublesome words — 
the bane of composition work — are repeated again 
and again, in every grade of the series. 

In these books, the unnatural arrangement of columns 
of words is reduced to a minimum. The old-fashioned 
method of teaching children to read, by compelling 
them to learn lists of words, is happily abolished, and 
the day is not far distant when a similar method of 
teaching spelling will also be relegated to the " Land of 
Forgotten Things." 

Thanks are due the following authors and publishers 
for permission to use copyrighted material : To A. S. 
Barnes & Co. for the selection from the *' Teachers' 
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Magazine " ; to the Public School Publishing Company 
for the selection from McMurry's "Classic Stories" ; 
to Harper Brothers for the selection from Margaret 
Sangster's "Little Knights and Ladies." 

The selections from Richard Henry Stoddard's 
"Poems" and Stevenson's "Poems and Ballads" are 
used by permission of Charles Scribner's Sons, the 
authorized publishers of the works of these authors. 
The selections from Longfellow, Alice Cary, Lucy 
Larcom, Bjornsen, Thomas B. Aldrich, and James T. 
Fields are used by permission of Houghton Mifflin 
Company, the authorized publishers of the works of 
these authors. 

The author feels greatly indebted to those Principals 
who have submitted hundreds of children's letters, on 
which the models in these books have been based. 



SUGGESTIONS TO TEACHERS 

The exercises in these hooks have been carefully 
graded, and the only new words in any paragraph are 
those that are underlined. Some of the words in the 
margin are review words, introduced to call attention 
to the formation of plurals. Where proper names 
have not been underlined, it is expected that the teacher 
will put them on the blackboard, and allow them to 
remain during the writing of the lesson. 

One merit that is claimed for the letters, is that they 
can be written in half an hour. Teachers usually find 
that when the letter forms are taught, the dictation 
period is at an end. To make these letters practical, 
therefore, it has frequently been found necessary to 
make the content very brief. 

Funk & Wagnall's Standard Dictionary has been 
used as the authority for spelling and syllabication. 
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The children who did not 
study their lessons last term 
are sorry now. Are you one 
of these lazy children ? 

hazy crazy 



children 

sor'ry 

la'zy 



Do you want a flower in 
the school room? Then you 
must plant some seeds in a 
pot of earth. 

boom loom bloom 

doom gloom broom 



flow'er 

room 

earth 



3 



Every plant has root, stem, stem 

and leaves. Most plants also most 

have flowers, fruit, and seeds. aPso 

Can you find each part ? each 
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I always help my mother 
before I come to school. As 
soon as I reach home, I help 
her again. 



afraid 
cherry 
glue 
meat 



beach 
peach 



teach 
bleach 



Review 

pretty walk 

straw eats 

Wednesday want 

laid lame 



aPways 
reach 
a gain' 



apples 
child 
gown 
mend 



5 



Every Monday morning we morn'ing 

begin a new week. We must week 

learn each lesson well. learn 



leek 
meek 



peek 
seek 



cheek 
creek 



6 
September, October, and 
November are the three au'tumn 

autumn months. The leaves months 

of the maple turn red and ma'ple 

yellow and brown. 
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The eagle feeds on rabbits, 
small birds, and fish. He 
builds his nest in a high 
place. 

nigh sigh 



ea'gle 

rab'bits 

high 



8 



We can see an eagle on 
every quarter and fifty cent 
piece. On what other piece 
do we find the eagle? 



quar'ter 

fifty 

piece 



Review 



pure 
strong 
try 
lake 


April 
class 
grapes 
might 


quart 
study 
white 
left 


warm 
cage 
wish 
game 


Do 


you drink 


9 

coffee for 


drink 


your 


breakfast ? 


I am sure 


cof'fee 


that milk is much better for- — 


break'fast 


children. 




bet'ter 




fetter 


setter 






letter 


wetter 
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Please bring me the orange 
which is on the table! I 
bought it for my dinner and 
paid two cents for it. 



bring. 

or'ange 

ta'ble 



11 
The fruit is that part of 
the plant which holds the ug'ty 

seeds. The ugly bur that bur 

sticks to our clothes is the clothes 

fruit of a plant. 



cur 



fur 



12 
Dogs and sheep carry these 
seed cases from place to place. 
I know seeds which are carried 
away by wind and water. 

Harry marry 



car'ry 
causes 
a way' 



Review 

around queer August 

clean sugar core 

grass eight green 

Monday made money 



loves 
weed 
like 
west 
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The butcher and the baker 
call at our house every Tues- 
day, Thursday, and Satur- 
day. Julia buys meat and 
bread for our dinner. 



maker 



shaker 
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I like to play with Grace's 
doll very much. It can lie 
down, shut its eyes, and go 
to sleep. Can you guess its 
name? 

die but hut 

tie cut rut 

15 

My mother and sister have 

been away from home since 

Wednesday, and we shall be 

happy to see them once more. 



mmce 



wince 



16. 
We feed Anna's canary 
every day ^t eleven or twelve 
o'clock. He likes all kinds 
of seeds and fruit. 



butch'er 
backer 
Ju'li a 



lie 
shut 
sleep 
guess 



been 
sinc^ 
hap'py 
once 



ca na'ry 
e lev' en 
twelve 
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Review 

aunt rain right 

cover summer Sunday 

grow wool wore 

mother maid milk 



tail 
wide 
year 
wipe 



17 
When my father was sick, 
we called a doctor who lives doc'tor 
in New York! Dr. Black New York' 
said that father must have said 
rest and sleep. 



18 
As Julia's house was a 
mile away, I took the car at 
First Street. I did not get 
the right one, and so I was 
not on time. 



bar 
far 



]ar 
tar 



mile 
car 
first 
street 



«19 



Helen gave a party to thirty 
little boys and girls. /They 
had cakes and ices and many 
nice things to eat. 



Hel'en 

par'ty 

thir'ty 
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20 

When Jack hurt his finger, 
he could not help his father. 
He was such a good boy that 
his sister told him a story 
almost every day. 



baby 
cross 
hair 
mouse 



Review 
robin begin 



supper 

worn 

name 



curly 
hatch 
nest 



21 



When I go into our parlor 
I can hear the clock tick. 
My mother will not let me 
touch this clock. Father 
winds it every eighth day. 

dock rock 

lock sock 

mock flock 



frock 
shock 
stock 



22 



My father gave my brother 
and me silver pencils. Fred's 
pencil was soon broken, but 
I kept mine a month. 



fin'ger 

sto'ry 

al'most 



round 
swift 
yard 
near 



par'lor 
clock 
touch 
eighth 



sil'ver 

bro'ken 

kept 
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23 
How many inches are there 
in a foot, George? There 
are twelve inches in a foot, 
and three feet in a yard. 

24 
December, January, and 
February are the winter 
months. We have many 
storms , but just at this time 
we also have skating. 



bend 

December 
heat 
never 



Review 

Saturday black 

teeth deer 

yellow Henry 

need next 



25 
Does John go out early 
in the morning? Yes, he 
wants to earn money to buy 
a big chair for his mama. 

26 
The fox and the wolf are 
about as large as dogs. Their 
teeth are very sharp, as they 
are made to tear their food. 



in'ches 

foot 

George 



win'ter 
storms 
skat'ing 



school 
term 
young 
our 



ear'ly 
earn 
ma ma' 



wolf 
a bout' 
large 
tear 
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27 
The nose of both the wolf 
and the fox is more pointed 
than a dog's nose. Their tail 
is much more bushy. 



hose 



rose 



28 



The puppies do not open 
their eyes till they are between 
ten and twelve days old. They 
are twice as fond of play as a 
dog's puppies. 

Review 

bled seat blue 

deep thick dinner 

horse bird house 

noise paid north 

29* 

I am sure that the boys 

and girls who add and spell 

well, are the ones whose work 

is always good. 

30 

There are three classes of 
bees. They all live together 
in a hive and feed on honey, 
which they collect in the sum- 
mer. 



nose 
point' ed 
bush'y 



pup'pies 
be tween' 
twice 



September 
things 
boat 
pail 

add 

spell 

work 



bees 

to geth'er 

col lect' 
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81 
The queen bee lays the 
eggs. The drones do no work 
and have no sting. 



queen 

drones 

sting 



spring 
bring 



thing 
cling 



fling 
sling 



32 



The workers get food for 
the entire hive. They get 
this honey from the flowers. 
They like clover very much. 

Review 



work'ers 
en tire' 
clo'ver 



body seven book sharp 

dollars think dozen three 

hurt boots January cake 

November play oak pole 

33 
Friday noon I went to the 

grocery store and bought a gro'cer y 

large squash and a quart of squash 

pears. My mother cooked pears 
them for dinner on Sunday. 

34 

While mother was busy, I while 

read to my little sister under read 
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11 



the old elm tree. Did you 
ever try to keep a little sister 
quiet? 

86 

Do you read word by 

word? If you do, read a 

page a day, for a month, 

and you will soon improve. 



elm 
qui'et 

word 
page 
im prove'^ 



cage 
gage 



rage 
sage 



wage 
stage 



86 
The wind o' the West 
I love it best. east 

The wind o' the East least 

I love it least. 

— Margaret Sangster. 

Review 

born sheep bought shook 

dress Thursday eye tiny 

June coat July dear 

oats rear October roots 

87 

The wind o' the South south 

Has sweet in its mouth. sweet 

The wind o' the North mouth 

Sends great storms forth. great 

— Margaret Sangster. 
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38 

When we raise plants, we 
must take care of them. They raise 

need sun and air and water. care 

In March some of them may air 

begin to bloom. 

• bare fare pare 

dare hare rare 

39 
Last Saturday I saw twenty 
merry children on their way ^^^ ^ 

to the park. Can you tell °^^ ^^ 

me why they were so happy ? ^ ^ 

berry ferry cherry 

40 
Do not ask me to go to the , 

floor above this one. I did 



not know how I could reach 
this floor. 



floor 
above' 



Review 

bread short brick show 

farmer took father tore 

keep . dish know fear 

often sail open sake 
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41 
Children, sing to Him whose 

care 
Makes the land so rich and 

fair; 
Raise your tuneful voices high 
To our Father in the sky. 

— Margaret Sangster. 



rich 

tune'ful 

voi'ces 



42 



Frogs lay their eggs in a 
kind of jelly. It takes about 
a month to hatch these eggs. 
Then we see the tadpole. 



frogs 
jel'ly 
tad'pole 



43 
A tadpole is all head and 
tail. Did you ever watch the 
gills disappear and the legs 
grow? 

dead 



head 

gills 

dis ap pear' 



44 
As the legs of the tadpole 
grow, the tail disappears. 
Then we have the perfect 
little frog, that feeds on several 
insects. 



per'fect 
sev'er al 
in'sects 



14 
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Review 




bright 


sick 


brother 


sight 


Februarj 


r torn 


flesh 


town 


lamb 


feet 


latch 


fish 


pain 


save 


pair 


seed 



45 
Children, sing to One whose 

love 
Broods your merry days 

above ; 
Lift your tuneful voices high 
To our Father in the sky. 

— Margaret Sangster. 



gift 
sift 



drift 
swift 



46 



Everything else one can 
turn and turn about, and 
make old look like new, but 
there's no coaxing boots and 
shoes to look better than they 
^re. — George Eliot. 

47 
I don't like the cold days 
of winter. Jack Frost bites 
my fingers and my toes. I 



broods 
lift 



else 

coax'ing 
shoes 
than 



frost 
bites 
toes 
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like April and May much 
better. 



foes 
woes 



cost 
lost 



48 



Nearly every day the rose's 
pretty face was washed by 
the dew. Was the dear little 
flower happy when it felt the 
drops of dew? 

lace , pace belt 

melt 



near'ly 
face 
washed 
felt 



mace 

brown 
flow 
leaf 
papa 



pace 
race 



Review 



sister 
train 



silk 



build 
found 
leave 
paper 



49 



Said young Dandelion 
With a sweet air, 
I have my eye on 
Miss Daisy fair. 

— Miss Mulock. 

60 
Don't you see those black 
clouds coming up in the west ? 



snatch 
trick 
free 
sky 



dan'de li on 
dai'sy 



com'ing 
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I think it will rain in fifteen 
or twenty minutes. 


fifteen 
min'utes 


61 
I tried to drive my uncle's 
big black horse to the barn. 
I sooil found I could not 
whip him. 


tried 
un'cle 
barn 
whip 


cried 


dried fried 




52 

Isn't it too early to light 

the lamp.?^ No, I wish to 

write a letter, and it must be 

done by nine o'clock to-night. 


lamp 
write 
o'clock' 
to-night' 


camp 
damp 


vamp tramp 
cramp stamp 

Review 




busy 
fork 
lesson 
patch 


small butter 
true freeze 
gate die 
snow pencil 


sore 

Tuesday 
girl 
sold 



63 
In winter I get up at night 
And dress by yellow candle 
light. 



can' die 
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In summer, quite the other 

way. q»;J« 

I have to go to bed by day. ^^ 

— R. L. Stevenson.^ 
handle 

64 
I wish you'd not forget to 
speak to your uncle to-day forget' 

about the fruit which I speak 

bought for him. I have to-day' 

grapes, peaches, and pears. 

beak weak sneak 

leak creak freak 

66 

The sparrow's eggs are , 

speckled. She lays five or i /i j 

4- — TTTT 1x1. . ^ speck'led 

SIX. 1 hey hatch m sixteen t , . 

/ , ^T-i six' teen 

or seventeen days. Did you , 

^ ^ '^ sev'enteen 

ever see one? 

66 

The mother bird only feeds 

her young ones for a week. on'ly 

Then they must pick up their 

f 

1 From " Poems and Ballads, " copyright, 1895, 1896, by Charles 
Scbibner's Sons. 
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own food from the ground, 


ground 


or wherever they can find it. 


wher ev'er 


Review 




called sound carries 


soup 


fresh turn Friday 


under 


little gold lunch 


hear 


pint stars pity 


take 


67 




Nay, only look what I have 




found ! 




A sparrow's nest upon the 




ground. 


nay 


A sparrow's nest, as you may 


blown 


see, 


yonMer 


Blown out of yonder old elm 




tree. 




— Mary Howrrr. 




58 




Here are eighteen lemons 


eight een' 


to make a cool drink for the 


children. Are they coming 


cool 



on Tuesday or Wednesday.? 

fool tool , 

pool stool ^ 
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59 

Didn't Harry break his arm i i 

some time ago? His mother 

told me he cried with the , 

ago' 

pain. 

60 
When I pull the string , the strinff 

kitten follows it from place to lc*t't^ 

place. She likes to jump up follows 

in the air for it, too. 

bitten mitten 

Review 

catch spoon cent spring 

fruit use gallon vain 

main here March home 

please talk P^i^y t^^^ 

61 
In the summer months, 
June, July, and August, we u v^/ i 

use very little coal. Some- ^ 

times we get a bushel, which °^^ 

the grocer sends in a bag. 

lag sag 

nag goal tag 

rag wag 



bag. 
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62 
How many eggs does your 
sister Emma get for a quarter ? 
I bought fourteen the other 
day, at our own grocer's. 

63 
The lily grew under glass 
till we could put it with the 
other flowers. We want it as 
a gift for Aunt Ellen, who 
will soon be seventy years 
old. 



blew 
crew 



chew 
stew 



drew 
flew 

64 



At home I have my own 
soap, brush, and comb. When 
I go away in summer, I al- 
ways take them with me. 

Review 

chair stay change 

garden watch eight 

match just mean 

pound true pour 



Em'ma 
four' teen 
own 



lU'y 
grew 
El'len 
sev'en ty 



soap 

brush 

comb 



store 
water 
keep 
tree 
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PROVERBS AND MAXIMS 
A stitch in time saves nine. 

A man of words and not of deeds, 
Is like a garden full of weeds. 

A kindly act is a kernel sown 
That will grow to a goodly tree. 

A bird in the hand is worth two in the 
bush. 

Do unto others as you would have them 
do to you. 

People who live in glass houses mustn't 
throw stones. 

If a thing be right, do it boldly; if it be 
wrong, leave it undone. 

Nothing is troublesome that we do willingly. 

Pride goeth before a fall. 

Speech is silver; silence is gold. 

The only way to have a friend is to be one. 

There is nothing so kingly as kindness and 
nothing so royal as truth. 

Whatever is worth doing at all, is worth 
doing well. 

Wilful waste makes woeful want. 
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A wise son maketh a glad father. 

Rather go to bed supperless, than run in 
debt for breakfast. 

There are lazy minds as well as lazy bodies. 

Lost time is never found again. 

Love not sleep lest thou come to poverty. 

Nothing ventured, nothing have. 
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Columbus Day 

It took Coliimbus ten weeks to cross the 
ocean. His ships were sailing vessels. Now 
the big steamers cross the ocean in five or six 
days. 

Hallowe^en 

Did you see my Jack-o'-lantern? It is 
made of a big pumpkin. To-night I shall 
light it. 

Election Day 

To-morrow will be Election D^ay. The 
men who are elected make laws for the city, 
or state, or nation. 

Thanksgiving Day 

The Pilgrims came to this country to wor- 
ship God in their own way. They gathered a 
good harvest and were very thankful. Then 
they held a feast and invited the Indians. 

Christmas 

Helen will have a Christmas tree. All her 
presents will be tied on the tree. The pretty 
candles will be lighted in the evening. 
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New Yearns Day 

If I do my best, my very best, every day 
for twelve months, I can make this year a 
Happy New Year. 

Lincoln* s Birthday 

Abraham Lincoln was born in Kentucky, 
February 12, 1809. He was a poor boy, but 
because he worked hard and was honest, 
the people made him president. 

St. Valentine's Day 

On St. Valentine's Day we send loving 
messages to our friends. Messages that are 
not kind are not real valentines. 

Washington's Birthday 

Washington was born in Virginia, Febru- 
ary 22, 1732. He was a brave soldier, and 
at last became a general in the army. He 
was our first president. 

Arbor Day 

Now the trees are putting on their beauti- 
ful dress of green. The birds that we love 
so well, make homes in their branches. 
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Memorial Day 

We call this holiday Decoration Day, or 
Memorial Day, because we remember the 
soldiers who died for their country. We 
decorate their graves with flags and flowers. 

Flag Day 

Our pretty, pretty flag 
Of red and white and blue ! 
Our fathers served it well ! 
And we will serve it too. 

— Selected. 

Fourth of July 

On Fourth of July more than a hundred 
ye^^rs ago, our country separated from Eng- 
land. The United States was a very small 
country then, but now it is rich and powerful. 
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New York, May 10, 1908. 
Dear Father, 

We are so glad to hear that you are 
coming home Tuesday. It has been very 
lonely without you. Mother was sick last 
week, and when the doctor came, he said she 
had a cold. She is much better now. 

Your loving daughter, 
Sarah. 
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Chicago, Feb. 15, 1909. 
Dear James, 

This letter is written to tell you how 
sorry I am that you have moved away. We 
miss you very much when we play ball. 
Please write and let me know how you like 
your new school. Are the lessons in the 
Boston schools just like those in the Chicago 
schools ? 

Your friend, 

Howard. 
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Hartford, Nov. 30, 1908. 
Dear Marion, 

You do not know how I miss you, 
because now I have only Edna to play with. 
Do you think your mother would let you make 
us a visit at Christmas time ? Please ask her, 
and let me know as soon as you can. 

Your loving friend, 

Alice Baker. 
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Boston, Dec. 10, 1908. 
Dear Alice, 

When the postman gave me your 
letter, I just jumped for joy. Mother says 
I may go to Hartford the day after Christmas. 
Father is going to New York then, and he 
will take me. I know you will meet me, as 
I can hardly wait to see you. 

Your loving friend, 
Marion. 
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Albany, May 17, 1908. 
Dear Sister, 

As mother is very busy, she asked me 
to write to you. We all want to know how 
you like your new home. Aunt Julia came to 
see us last week, and she brought me a lovely 
little kitten. I feed it milk every day. 
With love, I am, 

Your affectionate sister, 
Kate. 
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Brewster, July 24, 1909. 
Dear Mother, 

In your letter you asked me about 
the farm. I like it here because Uncle Frank 
takes me with him when he goes to milk the 
cows. Every night Aunt MoUie tells me the 
stories I love. I pick an armful of daisies 
every morning, and I always think of you. 

Your loving son, 
William. 
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Philadelphia, Aug. 20, 1909. 
Dear Brother, 

Some day I hope you will come here 
and visit Aunt Hattie. She has been very 
kind to me. Yesterday I went to Fairmount 
Park and enjoyed myself very much. I am 
going to the Mint to-morrow. Give my love 
to mother and father. 

Your brother, 

Alfred. 
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SELECTIONS FOR MEMORIZING 

PRESCRIBED BY 

THE NEW YORK CITY COURSE OF STUDY 

I LIVE FOR THOSE WHO LOVE ME 

I live for those who love me, 
Whose hearts are kind and true. 
For the heaven that smiles above me, 
And awaits my spirit too; 
For all human ties that bind me. 
For the task by God assigned me. 
For the bright hopes left behind me. 
And the good that I can do. 

I live to learn their story 

Who suffered for my sake. 

To emulate their glory. 

And follow in their wake; 

Bards, patriots, martyrs, sages, 

The noble of all ages. 

Whose deeds crown history's pages. 

And Time's great volumes make. 

I like to hold communion. 
With all that is divine. 
To feel there is a union, 
'Twixt nature's heart and mine; 



34 DICTATION DAY BY DAY 

To profit by affliction. 
Reap truths from fields of fiction. 
Grow wiser from conviction, 
And fulfill each grand design. 

I live to hail that season, 
By gifted minds foretold. 
When man shall live by reason. 
And not alone by gold ; 
When man to man united, 
And every wrong thing righted. 
The whole world shall be lighted. 
As Eden was of old. 

I live for those who love me. 

For those who know me true. 

For the heaven that smiles above me 

And awaits my spirit too. 

For the cause that lacks assistance, 

For the wrong that needs resistance. 

For the future in the distance, 

And the good that I can do. 

— Banks. 



THE BROWN THRUSH 

There's a merry brown thrush sitting up in the tree, 
"He's singing to me ! He's singing to me !" 
And what does he say, little girl, little boy ? 
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" Oh, the world's running over with joy! 

Don't you hear ? Don't you see ? 

Hush ! Look in this tree, 
I'm as happy as happy can be! " 

And the brown thrush kept singing, "A nest do you see, 
And five eggs hid by me in the juniper tree ? 
Don't meddle, don't touch, little girl, little boy, 
Or the world will lose some of its joy! 

Now I'm glad! now I'm free! 

And I always shall be. 
If you never bring sorrow to me." 

So the merry brown thrush sings away in the tree, 
To you and to me, to you and to me. 
And he sings all the day, little girl, little boy, 
"Oh, the world's running over with joy; 

But long it won't be. 

Don't you know ? Don't you see ? 
Unless we are as good as can be ?" 

— Lucy Larcom. 



THE TREE 

The Tree's early leaf buds were bursting their brown ; 
"Shall I take them away?" said the Frost, sweeping 

down. 
"No, leave them alone till the blossoms have grown," 
Prayed the Tree, while he trembled from rootlet to 

crown. 
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The tree bore his blossoms, and all the birds sung: 
" Shall I take them away ? " said the Wind, as he swung. 
" No, leave them alone till the berries have grown," 
Said the Tree, while his leaflets quivering hung. 

The Tree bore his fruit in the midsummer glow : 
Said the girl, " May I gather thy berries now ? " 
" Yes, all thou canst see : take them ; all are for thee," 
Said the Tree, while he bent down his laden boughs low. 

— Bjornson. 

WISHING 

Ring — ting! I wish I were a Primrose, 

A bright yellow Primrose, blowing in the spring! 

And stooping boughs above me. 

The wandering bee to love me. 
And fern and moss to creep across. 

And the Elm-tree for our king! 

Nay — stay ! I wish I were an Elm-tree, 

A great, lofty Elm-tree, with green leaves gay! 

The winds would set them dancing. 

The sun and moonshine glance in. 
The birds would house among the boughs. 

And sweetly sing. 

O — no ! I wish I were a Robin, 

A Robin or a little Wren, everywhere to go; 

Through forest, field, or garden. 

And ask no leave or pardon. 
Till winter comes with icy thumbs 

To ruffle up our wing. 



SELECTIONS FOR MEMORIZING 37 

WeU — tell ! Where shall I fly to. 

Where go to sleep in the dark wood or dell ? 

Before a day was over. 

Home must come the rover, 
For mother's kiss — sweeter this 

Than any other thing. 

— William Allingham. 



THE OWL AND THE PUSSY CAT 

The Owl and the Pussy Cat went to sea. 

In a beautiful pea-green boat; 
They took some honey, and plenty of money. 

Wrapped up in a five-pound note. 

The Owl looked up to the moon above, 

And sang to a small guitar, 
" O lovely Pussy ! O Pussy, my love ! 

What a beautiful Pussy you are." 

Pussy said to the Owl, " You elegant fowl ! 

How wonderful sweet you sing ! 
O let us be married, — too long we have tarried, — 

But what shall we do for a ring ? " 

They sailed away for a year and a day. 
To the land where the Bong-tree grows. 

And there in a wood, a piggy-wig stood 
With a ring in the end of his nose. 

" Dear Pig, are you willing to sell for one shilling 
Your ring ? " Said the piggy, " I wiU." 
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So they took it away, and were married ueiA day 
By the turkey who lives on the hill. 

They dined upon mince and slices of quince. 
Which they ate with a runcible spoon, 

And hand in hand on the edge of the sand 
They danced by the light of the moon. 

— Edward Lear. 



THE VIOLET 

Down in a green and shady bed, 

A modest violet grew; 
Its stalk was bent, it hung its head. 

As if to hide from view. 

And yet it was a lovely flower. 

Its colors bright and fair! 
It might have graced a rosy bower. 

Instead of hiding there. 

Yet there it was content to bloom. 

In modest tints arrayed; 
And there diffused its sweet perfume. 

Within the silent shade. 

Then let me to the valley go. 

This pretty flower to see. 
That I may also learn to grow 

In sweet humility. 

— Jane Taylor. 
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HIAWATHA'S CHILDHOOD 

At the door on summer evenings 
Sat the little Hiawatha; 
Heard the whispering of the pine-trees, 
Heard the lapping of the water. 
Sounds of music, words of wonder; 
"Minne-wawa!" said the pine-trees, 
"Mudway-aushka!" said the water. 

Saw the firefly, Wah-wah-taysee, 
Flitting through the dusk of evening, 
With the twinkle of its candle 
Lighting up the brakes and bushes, 
And he sang the song of children, 
Sang the song Nokomis taught him: 
"Wah-wah-taysee, little firefly. 
Little, flitting, white-fire insect. 
Little, dancing, white-fire creature. 
Light me with your little candle. 
Ere upon my bed I lay me, 
Ere in sleep I close my eyelids ! " 

Saw the moon rise from the water, 
Rippling, rounding from the water. 
Saw the flecks and shadows on it, 
WTiispered, "What is that, Nokomis?" 
And the good Nokomis answered: 
" Once a warrior very angry. 
Seized his grandmother, and threw her 
Up into the sky at midnight; 
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Right against the moon he threw her; 
'Tis her body that you see there." 

Saw the rainbow in the heaven, 
In the eastern sky the rainbow, 
Whispered, "What is that, Nokomis? " 
And the good Nokomis answered: 
" 'Tis the heaven of flowers you see there; 
All the wild-flowers of the forest. 
All the lilies of the prairie. 
When on earth they fade and perish, 
Blossom in that heaven above us." 

When he heard the owls at midnight. 
Hooting, laughing in the forest, 
"What is that ? " he cried in terror; 
"What is that," he said, "Nokomis?'' 
And the good Nokomis answered : 
" That is but the owl and owlet. 
Talking in their native language. 
Talking, scolding, at each other." 

Then the little Hiawatha 
Learned of every bird its language. 
Learned their names and all their secrets. 
How they built their nests in Sunmier, 
Where they hid themselves in Winter, 
Talked with them whene'er he met them. 
Called them "Hiawatha's chickens." 

Of all beasts he learned the language. 
Learned their names and all their secrets. 
How the beavers built their lodges. 
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Where the squirrels hid their acorns, 
•How the reindeer ran so swiftly. 
Why the rabbit was so timid, * 

Talked with them whene'er he met them, 
Called them "Hiawatha's b^rothers." 

Then lagoo, the great boaster. 
He the marvelous story-teller. 
He the traveler and the talker. 
He the friend of old Nokomis, 
Made a bow for Hiawatha; 
From a branch of ash he made it. 
From an oak-bough made the arrows, 
Tipped with flint, and winged with feathers 
And the cord he made of deer-skin. 

Then, he said to Hiawatha: 
" Go, my son, into the forest, 
Where the red deer herd together. 
Kill for us a famous roebuck. 
Kill for us a deer with antlers ! " 

Forth into the forest straightway 
All alone walked Hiawatha, 
Proudly, with his bow and arrows; 
And the birds sang round him, o'er him, 
"Do not shoot us, Hiawatha!" 
Sang the robin, the Opechee, 
Sang the bluebird, the Owaissa, 
" Do not shoot us, Hiawatha." 

Up the oak-tree, close beside him. 
Sprang the squirrel, Adjidaumo, 
In and out among the branches, 
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Coughed and chattered from the oak-tree, 
Laughed, and said between his laughing, 
"Do not shoot me, Hiawatha!" 

And the rabbit from his pathway. 
Leaped aside, and from a distance. 
Sat erect upon his haunches. 
Half in fear and half in frolic. 
Saying to the little hunter, 
"Do not shoot me, Hiawatha!" 

But he heeded not, nor heard them. 
For his thoughts were with the red deer. 
On their tracks his eyes were fastened. 
Leading downward to the river. 
To the ford across the river, 
And as one in slumber walked he. 

Hidden in the alder-branches. 
There he waited till the deer came. 
Till he saw two antlers lifted, 
Saw two eyes look from the thicket. 
Saw two nostrils point to windward. 
And a deer came down the pathway. 

Then upon one knee uprising, 
Hiawatha aimed an arrow; 
Scarce a twig moved with this motion. 
Scarce a leaf was stirred or rustled. 
But the wary roebuck started, 
Stamped with all his hoofs together. 
Listened with one foot uplifted. 
Leaped as if to meet the arrow ; 
Ah ! The singing, fatal arrow. 
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Like a wasp it buzzed and stung him! 

Dead he lay there in the forest. 
By the ford across the river; 
Beat his timid heart no longer. 
But the heart of Hiawatha 
Throbbed and shouted and exulted, 
As he bore the red deer homeward. 
And lagoo and Nokomis 
Hailed his coming with applauses. 

From the red deer's hide Nokomis 
Made a cloak for Hiawatha, 
From the red deer's flesh Nokomis 
Made a banquet in his honor. 
All the village came and feasted. 
All the guests praised Hiawatha, 
Called him Strong-Heart, Soan-ge-taha ! 
Called him Loon-Hearty, Mahn-go-taysee ! 

— Longfellow. 



HIAWATHA'S SAILING 

" Give me of your bark, O Birch Tree ! 
Of your yellow bark, O Birch Tree! 
Growing by the rushing river. 
Tall and stately in the valley ! 
I a light canoe will build me, 
Build a swift Cheemaun for sailing, 
That shall float upon the river. 
Like a yellow leaf in Autumn, 
Like a yellow water lily! 
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" Lay aside your cloak, O Birch Tree ! 
Lay aside your white-skin wrapper ! ** 

Thus aloud cried Hiawatha 
In the solitary forest, 
By the rushing Taquamenaw, 
When the birds were singing gayly. 
In the Moon of Leaves were singing. 
And the sun, from sleep awaking. 
Started up and said, " Behold me ! 
Geezis, the great Sun, behold me ! " 

And the tree with all its branches 
Rustled in the breeze of morning. 
Saying, with a sigh of patience, 
"Take my cloak, O Hiawatha!'' 

With his knife the tree he girdled. 
Just beneath the lowest branches, 
Just above the roots he cut it. 
Till the sap came oozing outward; 
Down the trunk, from top to bottom. 
Sheer he cleft the bark asunder, 
With a wooden wedge he raised it. 
Stripped it from the trunk unbroken. 

"Give me of your boughs, O Cedar! 
Of your strong and pliant branches, 
My canoe to make more steady. 
Make more strong and firm beneath me! ' 

Through the summit of the cedar 
Went a sound, a cry of horror, 
Went a murmur of resistance; 
"Take my boughs, O Hiawatha! '* 
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Down he hewed the boughs of cedar, 
Shaped them straightway to a framework, 
Like two bows he formed and shaped them. 
Like two bended bows together. 

" Give me of your roots, O Tamarack ! 
Of your fibrous roots, O Larch Tree ! 
My canoe to bind together. 
So to bind the end together, 
That the water may not enter. 
That the water may not wet me !" 

And the Larch, with all its fibers. 
Shivered in the air of morning. 
Touched his forehead with its tassels, 
Said, with one long sigh of sorrow, 

"Take them all, O Hiawatha!" 

From the earth he tore the fibers, 
Tore the tough roots of the Larch Tree, 
Closely sewed the bark together. 
Bound it closely to the framework. 

" Give me of your balm, O Fir Tree ! 
Of your balsam and your resin. 
So to close the seams together 
That the water may not enter. 
That the water may not wet me ! " 

And the Fir Tree, tall and somber. 
Sobbed through all its robes of darkness, 
Rattled like a shore with pebbles. 
Answered wailing, answered weeping, 

" Take my balm, O Hiawatha ! " * 

And he took the tears of balsam, 
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Took the resin of the Fir Tree, 

Smeared therewith each seam and fissure. 

Made each crevice safe from water. 

" Give me of your quills, O Hedgehog ! 
All your quills, O Kagh, the Hedgehog ! 
I will make a necklace of them. 
Make a girdle for my beauty. 
And two stars to deck her bosom !" 

From a hollow tree the Hedgehog 
With his sleepy eyes looked at him. 
Shot his shining quills like arrows. 
Saying with a drowsy murmur. 
Through the tangle of his whiskers, 

"Take my quills, O Hiawatha !" 

From the ground the quills he gathered . 
All the little shining arrows. 
Stained them red and blue and yellow. 
With the juice of roots and berries ; 
Into his canoe he wrought them. 
Round its waist a shining girdle. 
Round its bows a gleaming necklace. 
On its breast two stars resplendent. 

Thus the Birch Canoe was builded, 
In the valley, by the river. 
In the bosom of the forest ; 
And the forest's life was in it. 
All its mystery and its magic. 
All the lightness of the birch tree, 
AH the toughness of the cedar. 
All the larch's supple sinews ; 
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And it floated on the river 
Like a yellow leaf in autumn. 
Like a yellow water lily. 

Paddles none had Hiawatha, 
Paddles none he had or needed, 
For his thoughts as paddles served him, 
And his wishes served to guide him ; 
Swift or slow at will he glided. 
Veered to right or left at pleasure. 
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ADDITIONAL SELECTIONS FOR 
MEMORIZING 

TO A BUTTERFLY 

I've watched you now a full half-hour» 
Self -poised upon that yellow flower; 
And, little butterfly ! indeed 
I know not if you sleep or feed. 
How motionless ! — not frozen seas 
More motionless ! and then 
What joy awaits you, when the breeze 
Has found you out among the trees, 
And called you forth again ! 

This plot of orchard ground is ours ; 

My trees they are, my sister's flowers ; 

Here rest your wings when they are weary ; 

Here lodge as in a sanctuary ! 

Come often to us, fear no wrong; 

Sit near us on the bough ! 

We'll talk of sunshine and of song. 

And summer days when we were young; 

Sweet childish days that were as long 

As twenty days are now. 

— William Wordsworth. 
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THE FLAX FLOWER 

Oh, the little flax flower ! 

It groweth on the hill, 
And be the breeze awake or 'sleep. 

It nevdr standeth still. 

It groweth and it groweth fast ; 

One day it is a seed. 
And then a little grassy blade 

Scarce better than a weed. 

But then out comes the flax flower 

As blue as is the sky ; 
And " 'Tis a dainty little thing," 

We say as we go by. 

Ah ! 'tis a goodly little thing ; 

It groweth for the poor. 
And many a peasant blesseth it 

Beside his cottage door. 

He thinketh how those slender stems 

That shimmer in the sun. 
Are rich for him in web or woof 

And shortly shall be spun. 

He thinketh how those tender flowers 

Of seed will yield him store. 
And sees in thought his next year's crop, 

Blue shining round his door. 
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Oh, the little flax flower ! 

The mother then says she, 
" Go, pull the thyme, the heath, the fern, 

But let the flax flower be ! 

" It groweth for the children's sake, 

It groweth for our own ; 
There are flowers enough upon the hill, 

But leave the flax alone. 

" The fanner hath his fields of wheat 

Much Cometh to his share; 
We have this little plot of flax. 

That we have tilled with care." 

Oh, the goodly flax flower ! 

It groweth on the hill. 
And, be the breeze awake or 'sleep. 

It never standeth still ; 

It seemeth all astir with life. 

As if it loved to thrive. 
As if it had a merry heart 

Within its stem alive. 

Then fair befall the flax field, . 

And may the kindly shower 
Give strength unto its shining stem. 

Give seed unto its flower ! 

— Maby Howitt. 
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FOREIGN LANDS 

lip into the cherry tree 

Who should climb but little me ? 

I held the trunk with both my hands 

And looked abroad on foreign lands. 

I saw the next door garden lie. 
Adorned with flowers, before my eye. 
And many pleasant places more 
That I had never seen before. 

I saw the dimpling river pass 
And be the sky's blue looking-glass ; 
The dusty roads go up and down, / 

With people tramping into town. 

If I could find a higher tree. 
Farther and farther I should see, 
To where the grown-up river slips 
Into the sea among the ships — 

To where the roads on either hand 
Lead onward into fairyland, 
Where all the children dine at five. 
And all the playthings come alive. 

— Robert L. Stevenson. 



DARNING 

If Mother Nature patches 
The leaves of trees and vines. 
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I'm sure she does her darning 
With the needles of the pines ; 

They are so long and slender, 
And somewhere in full view, 

She has her threads of cobweb, 
And a thimbleful of dew. 



- Selected. 



THE CITY MOUSE AND THE COUNTRY MOUSE 

The city mouse lives in a house ; — 
The garden mouse lives in a bower; 

He's friendly with the frogs and toads. 
And sees the pretty plants in flower. 

The city mouse eats bread and cheese ; — 
The garden mouse eats what he can ; 

We will not grudge him seeds and stocks. 
Poor little timid furry man. 

— Christina Rossetti. 



THE BEE AND THE FLOWER 

The bee buzz'd up in the heat. 
"I am faint for your honey, my sweet." 
The flower said, "Take it, my dear. 
For now is the spring of the year. 
So come, come ! " 
"Hum!" 
And the bee buzz'd down from the heat. 
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And the bee buzz'd up in the cold 
When the flower was withered, and old. 
" Have you still any honey, my dear ? " 
She said, " It's the fall of the year. 
But come, come!" 
"Hum!" 
And the bee bu22'd off in the cold. 

— Alfred Tennyson. 



THIRD YEAR — SECOND HALF 

DAILY LESSONS 

1 
How much time he gains, 
who does not look to see what neigh'bor 

his neighbor says or does or says 

thinks, but only at what he him self 

does himself, to make it just ho'ly 

and holy. 

— Marcus Aurelius. 

2 
Alice is a gentle , loving ^,j^^ 

child. She has a kind heart, ,.1 

11 11 gen'tle 

and always does her very fov'inff 

best to please both father and heart 
mother. 

3 

I cannot stay the east wind thaw 

Or thaw its icy smart; i'cy 

But I can keep a corner warm smart 

In mother's loving heart. cor'ner 

— Teachers' Magazine. 
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Have you ever seen an 
ostrich ? Yes, my cousin and 
I saw some of these big birds 
yesterday in Central Park. 
They are very strong and can 
run fast. 

Review 



autumn 
daisy 
honey 
perfect 



table 
around 
hurt 
sister 



always 
dandelion 
lesson 
piece 



os'trich 
cous'in 
yes'ter day 
cen'tral 



teach 
aunt 
January 
sound 



When I am grown to man's 

estate 
I shall be very proud and 

great, 
And tell the other girls and 

boys 
Not to meddle with my toys. 
— Stevenson.^ 

6 
Among the flowers sent to 
church were nineteen or 



grown 
es tate' 
proud 
med'dle 



among' 
church 
nine' teen 



> From " Poems and Ballads." 
Charl.es Scribner's Sons. 



Copyright, 1895, 1896, by 
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twenty lilies. We've never be- 
fore seen such pretty white 
ones. 



lil'ies 



Some of grandma's friends 
took a long journey to see her 
on her seventy-ninth birth- 
day. Did Emma show you 
the fruit which the children 
gave to grandma? 

8 

The butterfly only lives for 

one summer. It does not fly 

at night. It goes to its rest- 

/ ing place about five o'clock 

in the afternoon. I caught 



one to-day. 

also 
dead 
inches 
quarter 



ght 



grand'ma 

friends 

jour'ney 

ninth 

birth'day 



but'ter fly 
rest' ing 
aft er noon' 
caught 



Review 

tear baker than 

black disappear bought 

June insects July 

soup quiet sugar 



9 



All things whatsoever ye 
would that men should do to 
you, do ye even so to them. 



what so ev'er 
e'ven 
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for this is the law and the law 

prophets. proph'ets 

— The Bible. 

10 
From breakfast on through 

all the day through 

At home among my friends I a broad' 

stay, a far' 

But every night I go abroad nod* 

Afar into the land of Nod. 

— Stevenson.* 



11 
I learned to add and sub- 
tract very well, but I cannot 
multiply and divide as easily. 
1 spent November, Decem- 
ber, and January trying to 
learn. 

12 
YouVe been out to gather 
wild flowers, I am sure. Did 
you climb the rocks for them, 
or did you find them near the 
river ? 



sub tract' 
multiply 
di vide' 
eas'i ly 
spent 



gath'er 
wild 
climb 
riv'er 



* From " Poems and Ballads." Copyright, 1895, 1896, by 
ChaAles Scribner's Sons. 
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Review 



beach 


thirty 


berry 


to-day 


dried 


know 


drink 


brother 


jelly 


bread 


Julia 


lamb 


quite 


summer 


rabbit 


Sunday 



13 
I love little Pussy, 
Her coat is so warm; 
And if I don't hurt her, 
She'll do me no harm. 
So I'll not pull her tail. 
Nor drive her away. 
But Pussy and I 
Very gently will play. 

— Jane Taylor. 

14 
Frank's father sent him one 
hundred and fifty dollars for 
Christmas. What do you 
think he will do with that 
amount of money? He may 
go home for the twelfth of 
February. 

15 
My rabbit likes to run in 
the field. When I feed him 



Pus'sy 

harm 

gen'tly 



Frank 
hun'dred 
Christ'mas 
a mount' 
twelfth 



field 
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carrots or tender cabbage 
leaves, he looks at me as if 
he would like to say, "Thank 
you/' 

16 
The earthworm bores 
through the soil and softens it. 
Then the rain can reach the 
roots of plants, and also any 
seeds which happen to be in 
the ground. 



car' rots 
ten'der 
cab'bage 
thank 



^ 



earth' worm 
soil 

softens 
hap' pen 



Review 

better toes between together 

each build eagle busy 

kept leaf lamp lie 

raise thick fifth think 

17 



Only a tender flower 
Sent to us to rear; 
Only a life to love 
While we are here. 
Only a baby small, 
Never at rest. 
Small, but how dear to us, 
God knoweth best. 

— Matthias Barr. 



life 

God 

knoVeth 
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18 

When our donkey came to a 
bridge which he did not like 
to cross, he always fell into 
the river. To cure him of the 
I y^ick, we once made him carry 
two baskets of sponges. This 
day he found it was a mistake 
to fall into the water. 



don'key 
bridge 
Jb^kets 
spon'ges 
mis take' 



V 



19 
What did you see in the 
country ? I saw a number of 
things, but I liked the lovely 
flowers best of all. One day 
I picked an apron full be- 
fore six o'clock in the morn- 
ing. 



coun'try 
num'ber 
love'ly 
a'pron 



20 
Woodpeckers have a strong 
bill, so they can bore for 
insects. The farmer does not 
like these birds, because they 
sample his best fruit and often 
hammer his trees full of 
holes. 



wood'peck er 
be cause' 
sam'ple 
ham'mer 
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Review 

maid blew to-night break 

came early carries earth 

like large March lazy 

warm read Thursday said 



21 

Bright little dandelion. 

Downy, yellow face. 

Peeping up among the grass 

With such gentle grace; 

Minding not the April wind, 

Blowing rude and cold. 

Brave little dandelion. 

With a heart of gold. 

— From McMurry^s 

Classic Stories. 



down'y 
blow'ing 
rude 
brave 



Dr. White and 



22 

his 



wife 



spent Easter week at the sea- 
shore. Their home 



IS m 



Boston, but they do not live 
there during June, July, or 
August. They always leave 
the city about the twenty-fifth 
of May. 



wife 
East'er 
sea' shore 
Bos' ton 
dur'ing 
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23 
Does Ruth's music teacher 
let her play by ear ? No, she 
does not, because she wishes 
Ruth to profit by her lessons 
and to play every piece as it is 
written. 

24 

All parents like to have 
people praise their children. 
They like to feel that their 
children never forget to be 
polite. 

Review 

paid touch breakfast 

eats chair learn 

year meat eighteen 

wish train seventeen 



mu'sic 
teach'er 
ear 
profit 
writ' ten 



par'ents 
peo'ple 
praise 
po lite' 



tried 
cherry 
Monday 
true 



25 

When the smaller child saw 
the lady, she did not know she smalFer 

was a fairy and said, "Do la'dy 

you think I shall give you fair'y 

a drink from this silver pitch'er 

pitcher?'* 
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26 

Last Friday night mama said 
with a smile, "Sarah, have 
you studied your lessons for 
next week? Eight o'clock 
Monday morning must find 
you ready for school/' 

27 
One day in September my 
sister's husband wrote me a 
letter, saying, "We expect to 
come to Chicago ivj October, 
and hope you will not go 
away until we have seen you." 

28 
The teacher said to her 
class, "When you work an 
example in division, be sure 
that your remainder is smaller 
than your divisor." 

Review 

broken twelve sail 

eleven child lame 

lemons mother want 

several Tuesday loves 



smile 
Sa'rah 
stud'ied 
read'y 



hus'band 
wrote 
ex pect' 
Chi ca'go 
un til' 



ex am' pie 
di vi'sion 
re main'der 
di vi'sor 



twenty 
clean 
money 
watch 
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29 
The robin and the bluebird 
Soon after flew away, 
But as they left the treetop 
I think 1 heard them say, 
"If birds and flowers have 

work to do. 
Why, so have little children 

too." 

— Helen C. Bacon. 



blue'bird 
tree' top 
heard 



30 

James cried, " Whose candy James 

is this, lying on the shelf?" can'dy 

As no one said a word, he ate ly'ing 

it. shelf 

31 

Any child who wants to become' 

become strong and healthy, health'y 

must have plenty of sunshine. plen'ty 

How much time do you spend sun' shine 

in the air each day ? spend 

32 

On the tenth of February, tenth 

Mr. and Mrs. Mason went to ma' son 

Cuba to visit people who lived Cu'ba 

there the entire year. The vis'it 
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doctor said that the change 
would be good for Mr. Ma- 
son, who was slightly ill. 



slight'ly 



Review 

broom twice brush sake 

Ellen cover entire tail 

letter noise lily walk 

shoes water sigh game 



33 
What, green leaves ! Have 

you fingers? 
Then the maple laughed with 

glee. 
Yes, just as many as you have ; 
Count them and you shall see. 
— Teachers* Magazine, 



laughed 

glee 

count 



34 
A hungry fox saw some 
grapes on a vine. He sprang hun'gry 

up and tried to get them. sprang 

Finding them beyond his beyond' 

reach, he said, "Just as I thought 

thought. Those grapes are sour 

sour.'' 
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35 
The fairies danced till 
dawn, and then they hid under 
the petals of the flowers. If 
we look, perhaps we may 
see them when we go to the 
woods next Friday. 

36 
Our family is so very large 
that we eat a loaf of bread at 
each meal. Can you tell me 
how many loaves we shall use 
this month? 



fair'ies 
danced 
pet'als 
per haps' 



fam'i ly 
meal 
loaf 
loaves 



Review 

bushel ugly butcher 

else curly fifteen 

mama November maple 

since Wednesday sixteen 

37 
Look ! Here's a pretty 

pigeon house ! 
In every narrow cell 
A pigeon with his little wife 
And family may dwell. 

— Blades and Flowers. 



uncle 
dollars 
October 
white 



pig'eon 
nar'row 
dwell 
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38 

Every Saturday Henry did 
the different errands very 
quickly. Then he had noth- 
ing else to do the remainder 
of the day. 

39 
The poplar tree is so tall 
and straight that it does not 
give very much shade. At 
every gust of wind the leaves 
shake and shiver, as though 
they would fall to the ground. 



differ ent 
er'rands 
quiek'ly 
noth'ing 



popular 
straight 
shade 
shiv'er 



40 
The fir, pine, cedar, and 
spruce trees wear their green 
leaves during the entire year. 
Their twigs are as green in 
February and March as they 
are in May. 



canary 
fifty 

merry 
skating 



Review 

voices candle 

dear finger 

often minute 

yard sleep 



fir 

ce'dar 

spruce 

wear 

twigs 



washed 
dozen 
paper 
yellow 
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41 

The American bison, called 
by most people the buffalo, is 
a wild ox. Years ago it was 
found in our country from 
ocean to ocean. 

42 

Buffaloes feed on grass and 
chew a cud like the cow. 
They always seek a valley 
near the edge of some stream, 
so that the herd may get both 
food and drink. 

43 
When the white men came 
to this country, they built their 
homes on the plains near 
streams. Then they beg;an to 
kill these animals for their 
fur and their tiesh. 

44 
The buffaloes went West, 
where the Indians caught 
many of them by throwing a 
rope over their horns. Now 
we have no buffaloes except 
those found in our parks. 



A mer'i can 
bi'son 
buffalo 
o'cean 



val'ley 
edge 
stream 
herd 



built 
plains 
be gan' 
an^i mals 



In'di ans 
throw'ing 
oVer 
ex cept' 
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Review 






carry 


weak 


cheek 




while 


flock 


father 


flower 




farmer 


money 


pencil 


months 




please 


soap 


young 


sorry 
45 




bird 


As I 


passed the 


grocer's I 


thir'teen 


saw thirteen or fourteen mel- 


mel 


'ons 


ons in the window. 


I did not 


win 


^dow 


see an\ 


^ berries. 




ber' 


ries 
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46 

When I went to market, I 
saw tomatoes which weighed mar'ket 
half a pound apiece. Do you to ma^toes 
ever go to market.^ Agnes weighed 
and I go every morning at Agones 
eight o'clock. 

47 
Louise met Margaret on 
the street and said, "Will Louise' 
you come to my house at Mar'garet 
four o'clock to help me with an'swers 
my examples.^ I think my wrong 
answers are all wrong." 



70 DICTATION DAY BY DAY 

48 

William bent the blade of txt-i/i- 

his knife so much that he 



bent 
blade 
knife 
e lev'enth 



broke it. He is very sorry, 
because his grandma, who is 
dead, gave it to him on his 
eleventh birthday. 

Review 

children wherever clock quart 

follows flesh forget week 

morning pound mouth Friday 

south cake speak coat 

49 

List to the gentle patter list 

On each wee blade of grass, pat'ter 

As it is bent, and back again, wee 

Whene'er the fairies pass. when e'er' 
— Mother Truth's Melodies, 

60 

^ Lasjt Wednesday we went to ^ 

fe^sland by boat. It is ^^^^^ 

only a short sail from New ^-^^ 

York, but the ship was loaded ^P 

with people, and we had a very ^ , 

r . . rough 

rough trip. ^ 
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61 
On Sunday and every holi- 
day we have either turkey or 
chicken for dinner. We all 
like this dinner better than 
any other. 

52 
When Emily is nineteen, 
her father has promised to 
let her travel for a year. 
Isn't it strange that he will 
let her stay away from home 
such a long time? 



hol'i day 
ei'ther 
tur'key 
chick' en 



Em'ily 
prom'ised 
trav'el 
strange 



clothes 
fourteen 
nearly 
spell 



Review 

why coal winter 

February fried fresh 

queer once right 

gate sting just 



53 
There were forty angry geese 
flying here and there, trying 
to get away from the dog. He 
wanted to drive them into 
that dirty water. 



for'ty 
an'gry 
geese 
dirt'y 
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54 
Hear the steam cars whistle 
as they fly down the track ! 
I am sure that eighty trains 
pass here each day. Some- 
times the noise almost makes 
me deaf. 

55 
When I went to market on 
Saturday, I bought a peck of 
potatoes, some onions, and a 
few peppers. The grocer 
said, very politely, "Shall I 
send them for you.^'* 

I sat by my window one night, 
And watched how the stars 

grew high; 
And the earth and sky were a 

splendid sight 
To a sober and musing eye. 



steam 

whis'tle 

track 

eight'y 

deaf 



peck 

po ta'toes 

on'ions 

pep'pers 



splen'did 

so'ber 

mussing 







Longfellow. 
Review 




coffee 
great 
orange 
store 


wolf 
fruit 
robin 
hear 


comb 
half 
other 
storm 


work 
gallon 
Saturday 
fear 
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57 
This is the sixth lace collar 
I have made since April. 1 
hope to finish it by Tuesday. 
Your friend, Miss Lamb, said 
she would give me seventy 
cents for it, but I think that 
is not enough. 



sixth 
col'lar 
fin'ish 
e nough' 



58 



I am going to Brooklyn at go'ing 

four o'clock. It is a long Brook'lyn 

distance, and I fear I shall be dis'tance 

very tired. tired 



59 
In June we sold ninety 
yards of red, white, and blue 
ribbon. It was useful both 
for Flag Day and for Fourth 
of July. 



nine'ty 
rib'bon 
use'ful 
fourth 



60 
All the front rooms in our 
house are much larger than 
the rear rooms. I know that 
it takes an hour to sweep 
each one. 



front 
lar'ger 
hour 
sweep 
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Review 



coming 
ground 
parlor 
story 



workers 
hair 
school 
keep 



cost 
handle 
party 
street 



61 



on 



Alice and Helen were 
the lake during the heavy 
shower. Whose fault was it 
that they were caught in the 
storm and nearly drowned ? 

62 
There are no fairy folk that 

ride 
About the world at night, 
Who give you rings and other 

things, 
To pay for doing right. 
But if you do to others what 
YouM hav them do to you. 
You'll be as blest as if the best 
Of story books were true. 

— Alice Gary. 

63 
To-morrow I expect to go 
to a small town, sixty miles 



laid 
write 
heat 
seat 



heav'y 
showier 
fault 
drowned 



folk 

world 

blest 



to-mor'row 
six'ty 
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from here. I hope it will be 

pleasant, so that Frank and pleas'ant 

I may go down to the beach shells 
and gather shells. 

64 
When I brushed my cloth- 
ing, I found that my sleeve cloth'ing 
was torn about an inch above sleeve 
the elbow. Please wait until ePbow 
I find needle and thread to nee' die 
mend it. thread 



Review 

crazy afraid cried apples 

head horse Helen house 

peach September pear seven 

string lake sweet made 



76 DICTATION DAY BY DAY 



PROVERBS AND MAXIMS 

All is not gold that glitters. 

A sweet temper is to the house what sun- 
shine is to the trees and flowers. 

A good name is rather to be chosen than 
great riches. 

X word to the wise is sufficient. 

A word sent forth from the lips cannot be 
brought back even with a chariot and six 
horses. 

Dare to be true: nothing can need a lie; 
A fault which needs it most grows two 
thereby. 

He who would eat the kernel must crack 
the nut. 

You cannot eat your cake and have it too. 

Sin has many tools, but a lie is the handle 
that fits them all. 

Virtue is its own reward. 

• 

Time and tide wait for no man. 

It is more blessed to give than to receive. 

Rome was not built in a day. 
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The worst wheel of the cart makes the 
most hoise. , 

He that will not when he may, 
When he would he shall have nay. 

A friend in need is a friend indeed. 

Little strokes fell great oaks. 

Boast not thyself of to-morrow, for thou 
knowest not what a day may bring forth. 

'Tis easier to prevent bad habits than to 
break them. 

Wisdom is better than rubies. 
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FOR COPY OR DICTATION 

Columhus Day 

When Columbus reached our country, he 
thought it was India, so he called the people 
Indians. Columbus died without knowing 
that he had discovered a new world. 

Hallowe'en 

Some people think that to-night fairies and 
Brownies play all sorts of pranks on them. 
If I watch till twelve o'clock, do you think 
I shall see one? 

Election Day 

Election Day always falls on Tuesday. The 
men in our family go out early to vote. The 
polls are open from sunrise to sunset. 

Thanksgiving Day 

Many years ago, the Puritans in Massa- 
chusetts set aside a day on which to thank 
God for their bountiful harvest. This was 
the first Thanksgiving Day. 
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Christmas 

At Christmas we decorate our homes with 
holly and mistletoe. The holly has dark 
green leaves and red berries. The mistletoe 
grows on a tree and has pale green berries. 

New Year's Day 

We are but minutes; use us well, 
For^ how we are used, we must one day tell. 
Who uses minutes, has hours to use. 
Who loses minutes, whole years must lose. 

— Anon. 
Lincoln's Birthday 

Abraham Lincoln was a friend of the 
slaves. On January 1, 1863, while he was 
president, he set them free. 

St. Valentine's Day 

When St. Valentine was too old to visit 
the children he loved, he sent them kind 
letters. We keep his birthday by remember- 
ing our friends as he did. 

Washington's Birthday 

Washington's father was a planter in Vir- 
ginia. Here George was born, February 22, 
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1732. He was a good boy, and it is said he 
never told a lie. He was the first president 
of the United States. 

Arbor Day 

Summer or winter, day or night, 
The woods are an ever new delight; 
So, living or dying, I'll take my ease 
Under the trees, under the trees. 

— Stoddard. 

Memorial Day 

The Grand Army of the Republic wants 
the boys and girls to help them keep Memorial 
Day. It is a time when all true citizens re- 
member the soldiers who sleep in every town 
and hamlet. 

Flag Day 

I pledge allegiance to my flag, and to the 
republic for which it stands, — one nation, 
indivisible, — with liberty and justice for all. 

Fourth of July 

England was once called the Mother Coun- 
try. She was so unjust to her people in 
America, that on July 4, 1776, they declared 
themselves free and independent. 
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1350 Madison Ave., 

New York, Dec. 15, 1909. 
Dear Father, 

To-day I had such a surprise that 
I want to tell you about it. Aunt Laura 
came to our house and brought me a Teddy 
Bear. I feel sure I shall love it. 

We have all missed you very much, 
but I know you will surely be home for Christ- 
mas. 

Your loving daughter, 
Beatrice. 



\ 



82 DICTATION DAY BY DAY 



4907 Lake Ave., 

Chicago, Aug. 15, 1908. 
Dear Fannie, 

Kate and Jennie saw the postman 
leave your letter at my house, and they came 
in to hear me read it. We are glad you are 
having a pleasant time. 

Some little boyjs and girls who live 
in this street went to the park last Saturday. 
We saw some baby swans and we fed them. 
The boys played ball. We all had great fun, 
and wished you were with us. 
Yours lovingly, 
Ruth. 
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Stamford, Conn., 

Aug. 29, 1909. 
Dear Mother, 

In a few days it will be time for me 
to come home, so this is my last letter. I 
shall be sorry to leave Uncle Will and Aunt 
Emma. They have been very kind to me. 
Last Thursday we all went fishing and caught 
sonae bass. 

How are my rabbits ? Has Nora fed 
them every day? Please take good care of 
them, and tell all the boys I am coming home 
soon. 

Your affectionate son, 
Walter. 
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137 Beacon St., 

Boston, Jan. 19, 1909. 
Dear Aunt Emily, 

We have lived here two months, and 
some things seem very strange to us. The 
buildings are not as tall as those in New York. 
We have an excellent school, which I like 
very much indeed. 

I play with a boy who lives across 
the street. His name is Edward. He has a 
fine bicycle, and sometimes he lends it to me. 
Your loving nephew, 

George Harvey. 
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57 Eagle St., 

Albany, Mar. 20, 1909. 
Dear Uncle James, 

Mother wishes me to write and say 
that we shall start for Denver next Tuesday. 
Papa will go later, as he has some business 
to attend to. 

Thank Alma for the pretty postals 
she sent me. Now that I have seen pictures 
of the streets and parks of Denver, I am very 
anxious to see the places themselves. 
Your loving niece, 

Margaret Home. 
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\ 



293 Henry St., 

Brooklyn, Sept. 22, 1909. 
Dear Cousin Fannie, 

Yesterday I went to see Aunt Clara 
and she gave me your address. Irene asked 
for your address too, so she will write you soon. 
We have some new neighbors who 
moved next door to us, last Thursday. There 
are two children in the family. Since they 
arrived, my Cousin Lily does not want to play 
with me. 

With love, 

Kate Moore. 
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Hinsdale, 111., 

Aug. 5, 1908. 
Dear Ruth, 

We were an hour coming here from 
Chicago. It was very hot and I was glad to 
get oflF the train. 

This morning Cousin Mary took me to 
the woods. Guess what we saw ! We found 
a big bed of wild flowers with a couple of 
humming birds fluttering near. These were 
the first real humming birds I have ever seen. 
I shall tell you more about the country when 
I come home. 

Your friend, 
Fannie. 
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SELECTIONS FOR MEMORIZING 

PRESCRIBED BY 

THE NEW YORK CITY COURSE OF STUDY 

THE CHILD'S WORLD 

"Great, wide, beautiful, wonderful world, 
With the wonderful water round you curled. 
And the wonderful grass upon your breast. 
World, you are beautifully drest. 

" The wonderful air is over me. 
And the wonderful wind is shaking the tree. 
It walks on the water, and whirls the mills. 
And talks to itself on the tops of the hills. 

" You, friendly Earth ! how far do you go 

With the wheat-fields that nod and the rivers that flow. 

With cities and gardens, and cliffs, and isles 

And people upon you for thousands of miles ? 

"Ah, you are so great, and I am so small, 

I tremble to think of you, World, at all ; 

And yet, when I said my prayers, to-day, 

A whisper inside me seemed to say, 

* You are more than the Earth, though you are such a 

dot. 
You can love and think, and the Earth cannot !'" 
— William Brighty Rands. 
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MARJORIE'S ALMANAC 

Robins in the treetop. 

Blossoms in the grass, 
Green things a-growing 

Everywhere you pass; 
Sudden little breezes. 

Showers of silver dew. 
Black bough and bent twig 

Budding out anew; 
Pine tree and willow tree. 

Fringed elm, and larch, — 
Don't you think that May-time's 

Pleasanter than March ? 

Apples in the orchard 

Mellowing one by one; 
Strawberries upturning 

Soft cheeks to the sun ; 
Roses faint with sweetness. 

Lilies fair of face. 
Drowsy scents and murmurs 

Haunting every place ; 
Lengths of golden sunshine. 

Moonlight bright as day — 
Don't you think that summer's 

Pleasanter than May ? 

Roger in the corn patch 
Whistling negro songs; 
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Pussy by the hearth side 

Romping with the tongs; 
Chestnuts in the ashes 

Bursting through the rind; 
Red leaf and gold leaf 

Rustling down the wind; 
Mother "doin' peaches" 

All the afternoon — 
Don't you think that autumn's 

Pleasanter than June? 

Little fairy snowflakes 

Dancing in the flue; 
Old Mr. Santa Claus, 

What is keeping you ? 
Twilight and firelight I 

Shadows come and go; i 

Merry chime of sleigh bells 

Tinkling through the snow ; I 

Mother knitting stockings 

Pussy's gat the ball, 
Don't you think that winter's 

Pleasanter than all? 

— Aldrich. 

A VISIT FROM ST. NICHOLAS j 

'Twas the night before Christmas, when all through 

the house I 

Not a creature was stirring, not even a mouse; j 

The stockings were hung by the chimney with care. 
In hopes that St. Nicholas soon would be there ; 
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The children were nestled all snug in their beds, 
While visions of sugar-plums danced through their 

heads; 
And Mamma in her kerchief, and I in my cap. 
Had just settled our brains for a long winter's nap, 
When out on the lawn there arose such a clatter, 
I sprang from my bed to see what was the matter. 
Away to the window I flew like a flash. 
Tore open the shutters and threw up the sash. 
The moon, on the breast of the new fallen snow. 
Gave a luster of midday to objects below ; 
When, what to my wondering eyes should appear. 
But a miniature sleigh, and eight tiny reindeer, 
With a little old driver, so lively and quick, 
I knew in a moment it must be St. Nick. 
More rapid than eagles his coursers they came, 
And he whistled, and shouted, and called them by name : 
"Now, Dasher! now. Dancer! now, Prancer and 

Vixen! 
On, Comet ! on, Cupid ! on, Donder and Blitzen — 
To the top of the porch, to the top of the wall ! 
Now, dash away, dash away, dash away, all ! " 
As dry leaves that before the wild hurricane fly. 
When they meet with an obstacle, mount to the sky, 
So, up to the housetop the coursers they flew. 
With the sleigh full of toys — and St. Nicholas, too. 
And then in a twinkling I heard oh the roof 
The prancing and pawing of each little hoof. 
As I drew in my head, and was turning around, 
Down the chimney St. Nicholas came with a bound. 
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He was dressed all in fur from his head to his foot. 
And his clothes were all tarnished with ashes and soot ; 
A bundle of toys he had flung on his back. 
And he looked like a peddler just opening his pack. 
His eyes how they twinkled ! his dimples how meny ! 
His cheeks were like roses, his nose like a cherry; 
His droll little mouth was drawn up like a bow. 
And the beard on his chin was as white as the snow. 
The stump of a pipe he held tight in his teeth. 
And the smoke, it encircled his head like a wreath ; 
He had a broad face and a little round belly 
That shook, when he laughed, like a bowl full of jelly. 
He was chubby and plump — a right jolly old elf ; 
And I laughed when I saw him, in spite of myself. 
A wink of his eye, and a twist of his head. 
Soon gave me to know I had nothing to dread. 
He spoke not a word, but went straight to his work. 
And filled all the stockings ; then turned with a jerk. 
And laying his finger aside of his nose, 
And giving a nod, up the chimney he rose. 
He sprang to his sleigh, to his team gave a whistle. 
And away they all flew like the down of a thistle ; 
But I heard him exclaim, ere he drove out of sight, 
" Happy Christmas to all, and to all a good night ! " 

— Clement C. Moore. 

THE OWL 

When cats run home and light is come, 

And dew is cold upon the ground. 
And the far-off stream is dumb. 
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And the wfairriii^ sail coes rocai. 

And the whirring sail soes roond; 
Alone and warmii^ his fire vits. 
The white owl in the bcKnr sks. 

When merry milkmaids cli<:k the lai 4i. 
And rarelr smells the Dew-mi>Tii ha v. 

And the code hath snng beneath the truftti.h 
Twice or thrice his rcNindelaT, 
Twice or thrice his roondelaT, 

Alone and warming his five wits. 

The white owl in the bcKnr sits. 

— Teaxtsox. 

THE CAPTAIN'S DAUGHTER 

We were crowded in the cabin. 
Not a soul would dare to sleep, — 

It was midnight on the waters. 
And a storm was on the deep. 

'Tis a fearful thing in winter. 

To be shattered by the blast. 
And to hear the rattling trumpet 

Thunder, " Cut away the mast ! " 

So we shuddered there in silence, — 
For the stoutest held his breath, 

While the hungry sea was roaring, 
And the breakers talked with Death. 
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So thus we sat in darkness, 

Each one busy with his prayers, 

" We are lost ! " the captain shouted. 
As he staggered down the stairs. 

But his little daughter whispered. 

As she took his icy hand, 
" Isn't Grod upon the ocean, 

Just the same as on the land?** 

Then he kissed the little maiden, 

And he spoke in better cheer, 
And we anchored safe in harbor 

When the mom was shining clear. 

— James T. Fields. 



SWEET AND LOW 

Sweet and low, sweet and low. 

Wind of the western sea. 
Low, low, breathe and blow. 

Wind of the western sea ! 
Over the rolling waters go. 
Come from the dying moon, and blow. 

Blow him again to me : 
While my little one, while my pretty one, sleeps. 

Sleep and rest, sleep and rest, 

Father will come to thee soon; 
Rest, rest, on mother's breast. 
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Father will come to thee soon; 
Father will come to his babe in the west. 
Silver sails all out of the west 

Under the silver moon : 
Sleep, my little one, sleep, my pretty one, sleep. 

— Tennyson. 
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A RIDDLE 

A bridge weaves its arch with pearls 

High over the tranquil sea ; 
In a moment it unfurls 

Its span, unbounded, free. 
The tallest ship with swelling sail 

May pass beneath its arch with ease; 
It carries no burden, 'tis too frail, 

And with your quick approach it flees. 
With the flood it comes, with the rain it goes; 

What it is made of nobody knows. 

— Schiller. 



THE PET LAMB 

The dew was falling fast, the stars began to blink ; 
I heard a voice; it said, "Drink, pretty creature, 

drink!" 
And, looking o'er the hedge, before me I espied 
A snow-white mountain-lamb with a maiden at its side. 

Nor sheep nor kine were near ; the lamb was all alone, 
And by a slender cord was tethered to a stone ; 
With one knee on the grass did the little maiden kneel, 
While to that mountain-lamb she gave its evening meal. 
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The Iamb, while from her hand he thus his supper took, 
Seemed to feast with head and ears ; and his tail with 

pleasure shook. 
" Drink, pretty creature, drink," she said in such a tone 
That I almost received her heart into my own. 

'Twas little Barbara Lewthwaite, a child of beauty rare ! 
I watched them with delight, they were a lovely pair. 
Now with her empty can the maiden turned away : 
But ere ten yards were gone her footsteps did she stay. 

Right towards the lamb she looked ; and from a shady 

place 
I unobserved could see the workings of her face ; 
If Nature to her tongue could measured numbers bring. 
Thus, thought I, to her lamb that little maid might sing : 

"What ails thee, young one? what? Why pull so at 

thy cord ? 
Is it not well with thee ? well both for bed and board ? 
Thy plot of grass is soft, as green as grass can be ; 
Rest, little young one, rest ; what is't that aileth thee ? 

" What is it thou wouldst seek ? what wanting to thy 

heart? 
Thy limbs are they not strong ? and beautiful thou art : 
This grass is tender grads ; these flowers they have no 

peers ; 
And that green corn all day is rustling in thy ears ! 
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"If the sun be shining hot, do but stretch thy woolen 

chain. 
This beech is standing by, its covert thou canst gain. 
For rain and mountain-storms! the like thou need'st 

not fear. 
The rain and storm are things that scarcely can come 

here. 

"Rest, little young one, rest; thou hast forgot the day 
When my father found thee first in places far away ; 
Many flocks were on the hills, but thou wert owned by 

none, 
And thy mother from thy side for evermore was gone. 

"He took thee in his arms, and in pity brought thee 

home: 
A blessed day for thee ! then whither wouldst thou roam ? 
A faithful nurse thou hast ; the dam that did thee yean 
Upon the mountain tops no kinder could have been. 

" Thou know'st that twice a day I have brought thee 

in this can 
Fresh water from the brook, as clear as ever ran ; 
And twice in the day, when the ground is wet with dew, 
I bring thee draughts of milk, warm milk it is and new. 

"Thy limbs will shortly be twice as stout as they are now, 
Then 1*11 yoke thee to my cart like a pony in the plow ; 
My playmate thou shalt be ; and when the wind is cold 
Our hearth shall be thy bed, our house shall be thy fold. 
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" It will not, will not rest ! — Poor creature, can it be 
That 'tis thy mother's heart which is working so in thee ? 
Things that I know not of belike to thee are dear. 
And dreams of things which thou canst neither see nor 
hear. 

^'Alas, the mountain-tops that look so green and fair! 
I've heard of fearful winds and darkness that come 

there ; 
The little brooks that seem all pastime and all play, 
When they are angry, roar like lions for their prey. 

"Here thou need'st not dread the raven in the sky; 
Night and day thou art safe, — our cottage is hard by. 
Why bleat so after me ? Why pull so at thy chain ? 
Sleep — and at break of day I will come to thee again !" 

As homeward through the lane I went with lazy feet, 
This song to myself did I oftentimes repeat ; 
And it seemed, as I retraced the ballad line by line, 
That but half of it was hers, and one half of it was mine. 

Again, and once again, did I repeat the song; 
"Nay," said I, "more than half to the damsel must 

belong. 
For she looked with such a look, and she spake with 

such a tone. 
That I almost received her heart into my own." 

— William Wordsworth. 
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THE SNOWDROP 

Many, many welcomes, 
February, fair maid. 
Ever as of old time, 
Solitary firstling. 
Coming in the cold time, 
Prophet of the gay time. 
Prophet of the May time. 
Prophet of the roses, 
Many, many welcomes, 
February, fair maid. 

— Alfred Tennyson. 

THE SILKWORM 

Silkworm on the mulberry tree. 
Spin a silken web for me ; 
Draw the threads out fine and strong, 
Longer yet — and very long ; 
Longer yet — 'twill not be done 
'Till a thousand more are spun: 
Silkworm, turn the mulberry tree 
Into silken threads for me. 

— Mary Howitt. 

LULLABY OF AN INFANT CHIEF 

O hush thee, my baby, thy sire was a knight, — 
Thy mother's a lady both lovely and bright ; 
The woods and the glens, from the towers which we see 
They all are belonging, dear baby, to thee. 
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O fear not the bugle, though loudly it blows 
It calls but the warders that guard thy repose; 
Their bows would be bended, their blades would be red. 
Ere the step of a foeman drew near to thy bed. 

O hush thee, my baby, the time soon will come. 
When thy sleep shall be broken by trumpet and drum ; 
Then hush thee, my darling, take rest while you may. 
For strife comes with manhood and waking with day. 

— Sir Walter Scott. 



HUNTING SONG 

Waken, lords and ladies gay, 
On the mountain dawns the day, 
All the jolly chase is here. 
With hawk, and horse, and hunting spear ! 
Hounds are in their couples yelling. 
Hawks are whistling, horns are knelling. 
Merrily, merrily, mingle they, 
"Waken, lords and ladies gay." 

Waken, lords and ladies gay. 
The mist has left the mountain gray, 
Springlets in the dawn are steaming. 
Diamonds on the brake are gleaming: 
And foresters have busy been. 
To track the buck in thicket green ; 
Now we come to chant our lay, 
"Waken, lords and ladies gay." 
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Waken, lords and ladies gay. 
To the greenwood haste away; 
We can show you where he lies, 
Fleet of foot and tall of size ; 
We can show the marks he made, 
When 'gainst the oak his antlers frayed; 
You shall see him brought to bay, 
"Waken, lords and ladies gay." 

Louder, louder chant the lay 
Waken, lords and ladies gay ! 
Tell them youth, and mirth, and glee 
Run a course as well as we; 
Time, stern huntsman ! who can balk. 
Stanch as hound, and fleet as hawk? 
Think of this, and rise with day, 
Gentle lords and ladies gay. 

— Sir Walter Scott. 

GOD BLESS OUR NATIVE LAND 

God bless our native land ! 
Firm may she ever stand, 

Through storm and night: 
When the wild tempests rave. 
Ruler of wind and wave. 
Do Thou our country save 

By Thy great might ! 

For her our prayers shall rise 
To God, above the skies; 
On Him we wait : 
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Thou who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye. 
To Thee aloud we cry, 
"God save the State!'* 



A FAREWELL 

My fairest child, I have no song to give you ; 

No lark could pipe to skies so dull and gray; 
Yet, ere we part, one lesson I can leave you 

For every day. 

Be good, sweet maid, and let who will be clever; 
Do noble things, not dream them, all day long: 
, And so make life, death, and that vast forever 
One grand, sweet song. 

— Charles Kingsley. 



THE EAGLE 

He clasps the crag with crooked hands; 
Close to the sun in lonely lands. 
Ringed with the azure world, he stands. 

The wrinkled sea beneath him crawls ; 
He watches from his mountain walls. 
And like a thunderbolt he falls. 

— Alfred Tennyson. 
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